BY DEPUTY

were loose and my steps were so uncertain
that no progress was ever so laboured or deadly
slow. Every instant I was expecting to feel
the man's hand upon me, for since I had retired
before him, there was no sort of reason why
he should not come on, and when at last I
staggered down from the ledge, I felt as though
I was emerging from the very closet of Death.
I lay back against the rock, still shaking like
any leaf, too thankful for my escape to give
*any thought to this new development, but
after a little I pulled myself together and
sought to consider how I should meet this very
serious turn.
This new ally of Grieg's was as formidable
as Grieg himself ., He was violent and ruthless
and bore me a bitter grudge ; but, what was
worst of all, here and by night a smuggler was
cock of the walk. His eye was trained to pierce
the darkness, his foot not to slip or stumble,
his body to move like any shadow ; and I had
little doubt that he knew this neighbourhood
as the palm of his hand.
If his presence was disconcerting, the thought
that he was now standing on Leonie's side of
the water made the hair rise upon my head.
He had plainly retired, as I had, because
he could not tell who I was, but my failure to
follow him over must have shown him that I
was no friend, and I had no doubt that he was
now waiting, as I was, at the other end of the
ledge.
If Leonie came, she and Bell would walk
237